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Much adoe about Nothing. 



'Pedro. You embrace your charge too willingly: I 
thinkc this is your daughter. 

Leonato. Her mother hath many times told me fo. 

Bened. Were you in doubt chat you askt her ? 

Leonato. Signior Bencdicke, no, for then were you a 
childe. 

Pedro. You haue it full Bcncdicke,we may gheffe by 
this,whatyouare, being a man, truclv the Lady fathers 
herfeifc: beh appie Lady, for you are like an honorable 
father. 

Ben. If Signior Leonato be her father, fhe would not 
haue his head on her fhouldcrs for al Mc(Tma,as like him 
as fhe is. 

Teat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior 
Bencdicke, no body markesyou. 

Ben. What my deere Ladie Difdaine ! are you yet 
iiuing ? 

Beat. Is it poflible Difdaine fliould die, while fhee 
hath fuch meete foodeto feede it, as Signior Bencdicke? 
Curtefie it felfc muft conucrt to Difdainc,if you come in 
her prcfcncc. 

'Bene. Then is curtefie a turnc-coate, butitiscer- 
taine I am loucd of all Ladies, oncly you excepted : and 
Iwouldlcouldfindc in my heart that I had not a hard 
hcart,for truely I louc none* 

Beat . A decre happineffe to women,thcy would clfe 
haue beene troubled with a pernitious Su~cr, 1 thanke 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for that,! 
had rather hearc my Dog barke at a Crow, than a man 
fweare heloucsmc. 

'Bene. God keepe your Ladifhip ftill in that mindc, 
fo fome Gentleman or other fhall fcapc a predeftinate 
fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe,and 'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

'Bene. Well,you are a rare Parrat teacher. 
Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaft of 
your. 

Ben. I would my hot fe had the fpced of your tongue, 
and fo good a continucr, but keepe your way a Gods 
name,I haue done. 

Beat. Youalwaics end with a lades tricke, I know 
you of old. ^ 
Vedro. This is the fumme of all: Leonato <$\q\\qz flan- 
<£/0,and fignior Bencdkhe ; my deere friend Leonato 9 hath 
inuitcd you all, I tell him we fhall ftay here, at the lcaft 
a moneth, and hehearuiy praies fome occafion may de- 
taine vs longer : I dare fweare hee is no hypocrite, but 
praies from his heart. 

Leon. If you fweare, my Lord, you fhall not be for- 
fworne, let mee bid you welcome, my Lord, being re- 
conciled to the Prince your brother : I owe you all 
duetie. 

lohn. I thanke you, I am not of many words, but I 
thanke you. 

Leon. Pieafc it your grace leade on? 
Pedro. Your hand Leonato^e will goe together. 

Exeunt, Manet Eenedicke and CI audio. 
Clan. Benedicke,6id(l thou note the daughter of fig- 
nior Leonato > 

Bern. I noted her not,but I lookt on her. 
Clan. Is fhe not amodeftyon* Ladie ? 
Bene. Doe you queftionmc as an honeftman fhould 
doe, for my fimple true iudgement ? or would you haue 
me fpeake after my cuftome, as being a profefled tyrant 
to their fexe ? 


prai 


Clau. No,I pray thee fpeake in fober iudgement 
'Bene: Why yfaith me thinks fhecs too low for a hi 
ife,toobrowneforafairepraife, and too little f 0r 


great praifc,oncly this commendation I can affoord her 
that were fhee other then fhe is, fhe were vnhandfo nie J 
and being no other,butas fheis,I doe not like her. i 
Clan. Thou think' ft I am in fport, I pray thee tell m 
truely how thou lik'ft her. 

'Bene. Would you buie her, that you enquier after 
her ? 

flat*. Can the world buie fuch a iewell ? 

Ben. Yea,and a cafe to put it into,but fpeake you thii 
with a fad brow ? Or doe you play the flow ting iacke to 
tell vs Cupid is a good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare 
Carpenter : Come, in what k cy (hall aman take you t0 
goe in thefong? 

Clan. Inmineeie, (he is the fweetcft Ladie that euer 
I lookt on. 

Bene. I can fee yet without fpe&acles, and I fee no 
fuch matter : there's her cofin, and fhe were not poffcfi 
with a furie, execedes her as much in beautie, as thcJfirf 
of Maic doth the laft of December : but I hope you haji< 
no intent to tume husband,haue you ? 

Clan. I would fcarcctruft my felfc, though I 
fworne the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife. 

'Bene. 1ft come to this? in faith hath not the world one 
man but he will wearc his cap with fufpition ? (hall I ne- 
ucr fee a barcheller of three fcore againe ? goe to yfaithj 
and thou wilt necdes thruft thy neckeinto a yoke,weare 
the print ofit,andfigh away fundaies: lookc, don Pedro 
is returned to leekc you. 

Enter don Pedro, I ohn the baflard. 

Pedr. What fecret hath held you here, that you fo[ 
lowed not to Leonat&es > 

Bened. I would your Grace would conftraine race to 
tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allcgcance. 

Een. You heare, Count Claadio, I can be fecret as a 
dumbeman, I would haue you thinke fo (but on my gl 
legiancc, marke you this, on my allegiance) hee is in 
feme. With who? now that isyourGracesp3rt:marke 
how fhort hisanfwerc is, with Hero y Leonatoes fhort 
daughter. 

Clan. If this were fo,fo were it vttred. 
Bened. Like the old tale,my Lord, it is not fo,nor 'twas 
not fo : but indeede,God forbid it fhould be fo. 

Clau. If my paffion change not fhortly, God forbidit 
fhould be otherwife. 

Pedro. Amen, if you loue her, for the Ladie is verie 
well worthie. 

Clau. You fpeake this to fetch me in,my Lord. 

Pedr. By my troth I fpeake my thought. 

Qlau. And in faith,my Lord,I fpoke mine. 

Bened. And by ray two faiths and troths,my Lord, I 
fpeake mine. 

Clau. That I loue her, I feele. 

Pedr. That fhe is worthicj know. 

Bened. That I neither feele how fhee fhould be lo- 
ued , nor know how fhee fhould be worthie, is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me, I will die in it at 
the ftakc. 

Pedr.Thou waft euer an obftmate hcrctiquc in the dc- 
fpight of Beautie. 

Clau. And neuer could maintaine his part, but in the 

force of his will. 

Bene. That 


For research use only. All rights reserved. 


<£Ml ucb adoe about Soothing. 


Ben 


That a woman concerned uac, I thanke her ; that 
^brought mecvp, Hikcwife giucher moft humble 
J , . but that I will haue a rcchatc winded in my 
?K,ad or hang my bugle in an inuifiblc baldricke,ail 
nlhaJl pardon me: becaufc I will not do them the 
* , to mi^ uft any, I will doe my felfe the right to 
Wr °a !Le • and the fine is, (for the which I may goe the 


c "a 1 will liuc a Batchellor. 

Pdre I & al1 fcc thee crc 1 dic > lookc palc Wlth ' OUC# 
v nt With anger, with fickneffe, or with hunger, 

Lord not with loue. -prouc that euer 1 loofe more 
Ed with loue, then I will get agamewith diinking, 

keout mine eyes with a Ballet-makers penne, and 
P^ gnlCV p at the dooreofa brothel-houfe for the fignc 

of ^^^cll, if euer thou dooft fall from this faith, 
hou wiltproue a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat,& fhoot 
at me, and he that hit's me.let him be clapt on the fhoul- 
der, and cal'd # . 

Pedr*. Well, as time fliall trie ; In time the fauagc 
Bull doth bearetneyoakc. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the tenhble 
^^bearcit^pluckeoffthcbullcshornes, and fet 
them in my forehead, and let me be vildely painted, and 
in fuch *reat Letters as they write, heerc is good horic 
tohircrictthcmfignifievndcrmyfigne, here you may 
fee Benedicts the married man. " 

Clau. If this fhould euer happen, thou wouiditbee 

home mad. ti^W« 

Pedro. Nay ,if Cupid haue nor (pent all his Quiuer in 
Venice, thou wilt quake for this (hortly . 
Bene. I looke for an earthquake too then. 
Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the houres, in 
themcane time, good Signiov Eenedicke y repaire to Leo- 
vatees, commend me to him, and tell him I will not fatfc 
himatfuppcr,for indeedehehath made great prepara- 
tion, 

*Bene. I haue almofl matter enough in me for iuch an 
Embaffage, and fo Icommityou. 

Clau. To the tuition of God. From my houfe, if I 
had it. 

Pedro. The fixt of Iuly.Your louing fricnd,^^i/c<; 

Bene. Nay mocke not, mockc not j the body of your 
difcourfe is fometime guarded with fragments, and the 
guardes arc but fiightiy bafted on neither, ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your confcicnce, and fo I 
lcaueyou. §xit. 

Clau. My Liege, your Highneffc now may doe mec 
good. 

Pedr$. My louc is thine to teach,tcach it but how, 
And thou (halt fcc how apt it is to learne 
Any hard Lcffon that may do thee good. 

Clau. Hath Leonato any fonne my Lord? 

Pedro. Nochildebut//fr0,fheshisonelyheire, 
Doft thou affeft her Qaudto ? 

Clau. O my Lord, 
When you went onward on this ended a&ion,i 
Iiook'd vpon her with a fouldi«s eie, 
That lik'd, but had a rougher taskc in hand, 
Than to driue liking to the name of loue: 
But now 1 am return'd, and that warre-thoughts 
Haue left their places vacant : in their rooraes, 
Come thronging foft and delicate defires, 
All prompting mce how faire y ong Hey is, 
Saying llik*d her ere I went to warrc*. 


Pedro. Thou wilt be like a loucr prefently, 
A nd tire the hearer with a booke of words: 
If thou doft loue faire Hero, cherifh it, 
And I will brcake with her : waft not to this end, 
That thou beganft to twift fo fine a ftory > 

Clau. How fweetly doc you minifter to loue, 
That know loues griefc by his complexion ! 
But left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 
1 would haue falu'd it with a longer treatife. 

Ped. What need f bridge much broder then the flood? 
The faircft graunt is the neceffitie : 
Looke what will ferue,is fit : 'tis once,thou loueft, 
And I will fit thee with the remedie, 
I know wcfhall haur reuelling to night, 
I will afifumc thy part in fome difguilV 
And tell faire Hero 1 am Claudio, 
And in her bofome lie vnclafpe my heart, 
And take her hearing priibner with the force 
And ftrong incounterof my 3morous tale : 
Then after, to her father will I breake, 
And the conclurton is, fhee fhall be thine, 
In prac>ife let vs put it prefently. Exeunt. 

♦ Enter Leonato and an old man ^brother to LeonatQ. 

Leo. How now brother,where ij> my coien your ion : 
hath he prouided this muheke ? 

Old. He is very buhe about it, but brother, I can tell 
you newes that you yet dreamt not of. 

Lo. Are they good/ 

Old. As the eucnts fhmps them,but they haue a good 
couer : they fhew well outward, the Prince and Count 
Claudio walking in a thick pleached alley in my orchard, 
were thus ouer-heard by a man of mine : the Prince dif- 
couered to Claudio thzt hceloued my niece your daugh- 
ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance , 
and if hee found her accordant, hee meant to take the 
prefent time by the top , and inftantly breake with ycu 
of it. 

Leo. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 

Old. A good fharpe fellow, 1 will fend for him , and 
queftion him your felfe. 

Leo. No, no; wee wiil hold it as a dreame 3 till it ap- 
pe^re it felfe : but I will acquaint my daughter withall , 
.that fhe may be the better prepared for an aiifwer^if per- 
aduenturc this bee true : goeyou and tell her of it :coo- 
fins, you know what you haue to doe, O I crie you mer- 
cic friend, goeyou with mee and I will vfe your skilt, 
good cofin haue a care this bufie time. Exeunt. 
Enter Sir lohn the Baflard^nd Conrade his companion. 

Qon. What the good yeerc my Lord, why arc you 
thus outofmcafure fad? 

Ioh. There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds, 
therefore the fadneffe is without limit. 

Con. You (hould heare reafon. 

lohn. And when I haue heard it, what bleflingbrin- 
gcth it ? 

Con. If not a prefent remedy , yet a patient fufferance, 
/oh. I wonder that thou (being as thou faift thou art, 
borne vnder Saturne) goeft about to apply amorall me- 
dkine, to a mortifying mifchiefe : Icannothide what I 
am: I muft bee fad when I hauccaufe, andfmilcatho 
mans icfts, eat when I haue ftomackc, and wait for no 
mans lcifurc : flccpe when I am drowfie, and tend on no 
mans bufineffclaugh when I am merry ,atod claw no man 
in his humor. 

Con. Yca,but you muft not make the ful £how of this 
till you may doe it without controllmcnt , you haue of 
lat e 


